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IN 4 COTTAGE GARDEN.

our apple-bou how clear
violet Western hills appesr,
ends another day
s long bistory—trum the ray
with slow majestic motion
ne continent and oecin
to her own dim shade, where through
outer heavens coms nto view,
bevond deep. 1o thought conceive
his relling globe whereon we live,
}nr in the mind, and there alone,
nre of the world +8 shown)—
How buse 1t 18, bow tuil of things,
As round the royal snu il swings,
1n one of many subject rings—
sing onr coltane with the res
Iis rose-lawn and its martin's nes
But, number every grain ol wand,
Wherever salf wave tonches land ;
Number it single drops the sea;
Nunber the leaves on every tree:
mber earth’s living ereatnres, all
, That run, that fy, that swin, that crawl:
©Of sands, drops, leaves, aud hives, the connt
! Adid ap 1nto one Vast amount;
And then, for every separaie one
Of all these, lot a tiaming sun
‘hirl in the skies, guoircled each
With 188 own massy worlds, No reach

ught suttices.
0f thoagt Look aloft.

The atars are gathering,  Cool and soft
The twitight 1n onr garden-croft
Purples the erimson-golded rose,

, tell me how so sweel it grows 1)
ﬁ.gu. gleam like stiurs the ciuster'd white ;
Aud beaaty, too, is wfinite,

W. ALLINGHAM.

et W 4 s
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JANE HEARN'S TRIAL.

A STORY IN THREE CHAPTERS,
Cuarmie I

may mistake a fancy for a passion: hnt
pever 4 passion for a fancy, when onee it comes.
says one of onr best and purest writers; and
iy the story of many & wontin's [ls—the tragie
history of muny i human heart, liss folded in the
gruth be tells. It is the mistalies of fife. more than
s erimes, « which bave the wmost pitidtul conse-

*One

I.hm Ttearn, when she was a gitl "of cighteen,
made 4 metake in Mie, Bhe took a lancy for o pas-

followed it leading, and found it but an iguis
sus which led her into places where there was
g0 sohd ground benenath ber feet, no rift m the
clonds overbead by which some ruy of light might
shine 1o guide her en hor way. She lad deeaned
dreams and seen visions of what her marred hiv
shouhit tie as the wile of Walter [haney Hearn.  She
had thougiit to herself: * ATter my marinee-day |
saall never be alonc—all the troubles of life will
je ensier 1o bear beeanse my hnsbated 13 by wy sido
to bear them with e all the fovs of life sweeter,
beeanse he is there to slure them” This was the
yosv light that fancy shoed mpon the foture that was
eoming. How cold—how marren- the pealivy
that Tollowed these pascioi- dre !
woman sy love a man throogh mneh wrone,
throngh disgrace nud shame, | ugh poverty and
atifieritig : but there i5 one thing which shiis lwn
a8 surely as loss of wir and wunt Jount
amil that is—indiftersnee.  Jane f t lave
i fuce with absolate and chilling indiflercnee
before she had been o wife a year. Walter Hearn
was & man who ermved for the unattaimable witk
aging: his funey dressed siself in the zarb
w=iom, wnd the counterfeit was exoollent—tor a
He was a man whose moods vared [ike the
witel: kind, it the hamer waa on libm, and he had
an enil to gaim : ernel, 1l Bt pleased hom W rovenpe
# whim denied ; charming to those he carnll to
chinrm, #nd only showing his veal  selfish self to
those of Ins own household,

No one hasd ever eallml Jane, his wifp, beantiful ;
but shie had @ certain power of fascinationfabout her
amd he had felt it=for m while That way one
reason. why he married ler; forgetting that one
Cil SEAreelY esponss B Womat—oniy o o while,
June wasa shight slip of a girl, grocetul i every
movement : she bad soff dark eyes, a wonith of
Qiisky | locks, and a high-bred Jook that prowised
well for her powers of eminranoe, et o
stone untarned to try and Reep the love shie hold
ouce believed Ler ownin very truth.,  Baf ila tree
does not bear any e, you cannot guther v i
dovs not exist wherewith 1o slake vour tl
Walter Hearn feonld not comprelvand the tnlore of
e in ips Lest fand Lighest sense ;. svimpainy of
thonglit aud Meeling, the companionstup ol mind
with mind, the fealty of Leart to heart, were tlungs
he ue wore understood than be dol the geological

fortnntion of {the fearth's orust, W hen June craved
for nreash, e gave herastone, Whea she longed
to e near bon and with bim in His amusemeuts,

whin she 1ried to enltivate a taste Tor sociedy nat-
urally datasteful to her, e Whas yvou please,'
nade ler thit [l wsenee wis o thing
terent to him at adl © s—irksome to him at
be was of too noeble a nature to lbor
iy of her womanhomd
of evorv charn
Fonien—wihon for
b Badd o lovin word. wo teoades
birongh tre wWoury days,
well dowered, and glovied fnthe faet
1 would not
lils en-

p _hurt the «
ons, gamin

er thooth

r

wl
Juno was
for the sake of the man she loved,
o hnd any hacrier set J

willlng!

tire appropoation of hes fortnne ; bat r guardinn

Calome! Llagbeney, a mun  who had been lier
1

futher's compnion N Nrms, imsisted with a gent
persistence on pagt of at being seteled on liors

leldren she might hasve, More he conld
hep to dn e the way of sell-protection—

1 mach Jane looked gpon ox o lardshp: o
viow of matiers in which, in los seceret hesrt,
Walter [sney Hearn most fully agrecd In fa

fdence 1o a frictsd, he eatled the
ne ol fooll It was a good thing
v Jatie that she bad had a0 fool
v Kind 1o ook after per nter at ull pyents
nne extent ; for when, tive year he date

Walter Hearn (in
o lnk iction that wonld o
the d Iizht of day)ywent to Au

friend, and that fricnd wrote to brenk the G
his sudden death from sun fever to those le lod
lefe at howe, Jane lus widow, was fonid to have

fiv carthiy pessesaous rempining o her sive that
small portion of her fortune that Colonel Daubeoey
bad tied up sadelv, =0 sorely agumst hor will,

Tosay that she dist not mowrn her busband would
not be tr Any good woman Wil mourn A wan
who has stond to Lier 1 the closest unid niost saer
relation o e, no matter how that [fe may have

i sadltde and blighted by his induence,  In-
Aeed, wien =igo went to live with t ahonel Dunlweney
and fis zontle wife in their home an the western
Seottish oo Jane wonhl indecd hardly have ad-
mitted to herself the new swoel sense of Test amd
pedee anl seenrity Lhat stoje over her Mo like sun-
shine ereeping over @ lamiseape wnd madling every-

=

thing fiur. Uelomel and Mrs enEy  wern 6
thildlens pair, and Jane til TR 1T
twir liearts. No dangliter L el
Ther vivd with each other who shouid show her
the miost thoughtinl care, the tenderet sympathv,
That wis a hapuy home—the homeo where this trio |
lived leside the over-changing sea.  In tiae the
wulow's cap restend nn uore oo Jane's soll, vy I
hair; the vory wemory of the bitter past sdvon
ve faded from ber muwd a8 wn a b ECET ] |
the wirsor thut his once reflected it sk |
peaee, dnel linving known the pan el ! |
trewmeed 3t as @ lewpl of eroat pi s |
0 Muk =0 1Ko the bt livartod 5 i
tiat ot w wirdd for those whe Took =0 |
malize the tuor of her six-and-twenty vears.  Hut
Bfire anatlor vear was atded o) ther snm, the |
pene, so ately found, so  deari) prsgeed, Wik
s bute ke Beilwesin's pool, treided Ly an |
angel of a love, full, coplete, mionse, [

for m passion s

Jate Bnn onee © pistakion a fanes
tor a

3 Niswn
% prerienee of hvr

luney

In the uuviperies=

vanth shie Gad snecntilied farm w1 man's

o atid manner: gow, in the full bloom of her

nhood, sl violded to the intluenes ol & mun s
eart and el ; shie revelled in - -t B
fion claimed] by ons higler Wil in
tharwoter than heeself, 10 past du e had Lm- i
& plegsure o W H s ndnlation aml lood-
Hews ot shie only t ljow Lest she gt Suo ¥

o kwew to be wartay of

lorwatory came about thns: A veriain

n was mhout to st foarth on o quest of
®ientine nguiry ;) there wos some tadk, even in
that quiet eorner of Seotland beyoud the Kyles of

Hute naval ofli fyose talents bid
fiir st moike biowa sbininge light in the annals of
Mirnce to gn with the expedinon, aud
N lame ner. .':mr'.r delay oevur

Lliakl

Bug i the i 2 up of shiq selecied o sail to
i nown seds, Gy Cloilouer eatoe To spend

two with some old friends of his jvio

¥ Uolonel D ey, Guy came North i

ticotisuiotanens that ut each sten of the jourt
e '," was mearing b= {ate, and that that iate
ﬁ“ W come in the form of Jane Hearn, When
ISt Lot suw hor shie st 1 ti e shuddw of o
lac-teve whose faint parple biossoms swayed to
the wind, Shie woro 8 % aple dress of paie Ziey,
Atd e Ler thooat wasa crimson snuot. %"hnm that
‘Tuh'm life wi th to Guy Challoner,
n"l;r:;.lu EJ-s-n -| befope Do w:;,i,g;,;i ’.]' ,,,i,

e ty ! b y e " Wi
mute chiarl Lo grew to read,

L}
e the uoble nature of this woman wlo
Bht Uispire 4 man to strive for & greAten naie,

by

L would tever hold Lo bk from Lime because
carod Lo grusy as mnch of lus life as sbo o uldd.
' eultugnid mnd, chastened by past srTows, dj-
iative’ of all that®was grand in sclence gnd
haa, Uinl i uatore, sagerly iul)un-rd the lead of
baty The mau lived & clisnned Tite, feeling himnelt
.ll"'d esen befors Lie put hisown love into words;
m" b i speak ; when ope evening s the
the b hog qo by te the day that was dy n.{.
o ml.i'“ hﬂ- ‘i'ITIp”iﬁljm the sﬂf. "']I,E; ll: au;
i Jane w sho creph into T
884 Destled thiere, -
] love me enough ¥ he said Jooking iute
: lg;' &t onee dark and brighit. :
t you kuow o adswered, biding thelr
I‘m light upou i breast
Water tirushios wero mlent, the shadows on ul';
fied a4t (1o soft touch of the moonrise—uid
&““’ two liggered in Ve ghoaming, Land in
r like two huppy childron. * We must 2o o
41

W Guy, holdingeber o momeat elose i st
They bie said foudly fus a lover should,

i

.Y? with & certain grave solemnity in his veion:
ane, yon will never change to me, dear, will
youl Tt will be the same us now to the end, be
what that may, will it not, my love ¥ ;

And for all answer she lui‘:i her arms alonut lis
neck, and said i the words of onr sweetest singer ;

[ will lowe theo to the death,
And ont beyoil, into the dream to eome.”

T sesned to June atter that night of betrothal, as

for her a new hesven and a new earth were
ereatil, Not only was she loved with a passon
and tenderness such as she had never realized in
the past. but she was Ted on from diy to day to
some uew knowledge, some more perfeet mn"lar—
stamling of the beauties of Nature, She wia al-
lowed to feel berself not only loved as a woman,
but prived as a companion : she was unspeakably,in-
tensely happy. lor onee i lier life, So the wolien
days paseed on, and at lust it was settled that
Jane's marmage-day shonld be before that expe-
dition =ailéd to nnknewn sens, and Guy sbouid
leave hor not his promised beide, bt his wife,

Flien Tean come after von,' she said, with her
ul'l’\;:: ,-“QII:: lt'm]}'“'lll;lgu!. and {I‘I quiver nb:mthlwr

. Ot ean write for me fro ¢ port where
sm: am Htﬂif 1o n‘ri.l:.'hnn.\' time. i

“Can IV he said. ! &

WO tssing the tremble from her

Befors the wedding-day came round Gay had to
go dowa South to pav o visit to the Admiralty, and
make certain arrangements about that ntend el
voyiee of which we wor, Wa will peep over bis
ehoulder, if yon please, and jread the foolish lotter
that Jane sent hun on the second day of that short
sepiration—a letter than whick, in Guy's eyescarti
could not hold & dearer thing, save and except the
little hand that wrote iv:

T am niot being idle beeggrse T miss von so anelh. I
love reading the books that yon huve reid befors
e, and where, on the margins, you have left pen-
cillil netes, 1t s like following m tootsteps that
yon have trodden m—it s ax il you had passed that
way betore me, and dropped o tlower Liece aud thers
for me to pick op. 1 Law been s linppy, Gy,
this last few weeks! T have been so ba

: iy that
my huppiness has frightened me sometimes—it 19
only ashort time and yet it secms oty Ui all the
years of my Life belore. 1 is foolish, [ snopose, to
write you such long letters, snd you away for so
short a time, and coming back 80 soon, It is un-
worthy of the wisdom that ghould have gathered
connd my seven and twenty years—ig it ymot?
When you get this there will only be twe days more
before you set out North again, s that very seon §
shiall be begiuning the day that has anly to wear (o
7 o'clovk wfore it brings yon to me. Fhe bilies of
the valley are all ont in the garieg and 1 shall 6l
the vaso upon your wiiling-talde with the provey
bells early that worming. Then T shall go for o oeg
walk along the sho Your wibl thanik me & baby
for writiy thes, Do your knew, 1 meally thoneht
1 was growing quite s sensihle, almost strons-
wetded woumtan—n matteraf-faet, romnon  senso
sort of person—onee,  Belore ©onet you, b oanepn—
Liefore the diy wht uler I st with the

browri, and Mrs. Hiy-

leaf-slintdosvs e keid Y
ard tonelied toe on the slioabiler to anake me look

wp. Yo kuow what § saw when 1 did look ap,
GLuy? L my darling, how fuir the world has
seeiil o w heantifnl o thing life s grown
since te moment when 1 oamet your dear s lerk-

ool gue tinLL L,
thing they fuel

e int. m
thongh they bad 1oand sonw

1}

[ loohing for « st Yo see they bad found
wie—aml they wene sl No, van are not
gol-looking, Guy; noone vowid cadl you tht, i }
You fire @ PIRiD man, clever, as one can e ub
wlinre, anu—yes—a Witle—just o hittle- I and

stérn.  Yuu are not very young eiher,
what @8 it7 Tharty-three wnl o Wt
will suy there s W spice of mipertinence in oy
natiare ged this must be it coming out.  But, Guy,
no one knows bt Jine how geatie_dad temder you
cian be—no one else hps any nes I to know—have
they ¥ That s o tug letween your heart
mine. What was it Lsaud 10 yon that nizhit—the
wight vou asked me il I Joved yon  vonough " o be
your wile—the night whea the thrushes woere sing-
e, aml the moon rose like o sthver world over the
send 1 will Jove thee to the desth, aud vut be-
yod Hito the divam to come.”’

By what e thought i truth o hapoy char
Guy Challoner was able to set ofl o by jonrney
North o duy earlier than e had expected. Wiint o
fond light of surprise aod oy would divwn In
Jane's . oves, 48 be stole upon ber gnaware in
soinie quict spot sueli bis shie doved o Liddee wny, sdone
with her treganre of sweet thoughts! Perhaps she
world be umier the old Jlac-tree T She loved that
wohie kmew, thoagh now all its Llossoms

It was a fuir snmmer’s day, the day on which
Guy meached that tar Lo besuds the sen whiers
dwelt lus wove, tireen below, bine overhead, wud
bitween, the waltiog of innomerable wings, the
song of a4 thousstdd birds,  That gwas  wiab the
world 1onked ke to Guy s buppy eyes as be weansl
the baven of bis desiros.  How quiet the place
seemed ! Noone was astin, e lophed 10 raiu for
the substantial b ob bl colonel snd bis wile,
sl iy to b gewn winndermg ia the garden at thuat
Bt Om o fne eveniug or for o shght tigure, book
in hand- o woman with earnest quiet eyes wnd &
crown of disky iy, Ho passed quickly throngh
the Lall door, whiclh iu supuoer stood wide vpon
from eadly wwrn, opensl the deor of the room on
the Jelt—the tava indoor baunt of Mrs. Luau-
beney aml Jane, sl then he stood guite still—
serurk dumb us it were by whnt be saw within.
By the msastle-shel! stondd the old eolonel, a lotter
1 lus bagsd, o dook of gk saad tertor on A faee—
the e that won deawn and white like tnat of one
who Lis just undergope a painful ordeal and s
still dizeed by the shock, Near him was his wile
Susan, Jookitg as belpless us women of her loving
pature dnd swall endurgnee always do when thinga
are going very badly indeed. Her eyes woele
streminiing gwith tears os shie sat in o lunp heap in
ot corner of the sofs, and, us she siw Guy, she
euve a little piteous cry. As for the colonel, e
threw oot his hands towand the ligure at the vpen
door as though be would fain bave kept ol uny
neatel approadis

Grear Meaven® Tie said hosrsely, letting the
letter in his band tiatier to the ground ; s that
you, Guy ¢ s auy one toid you T

loid mie what 1 saud Guy, white to the lips, Lut
master of el as usual, * Whete s Jaue ¥
up the shore—shic knows nothing—
shut the dour. Yol are & brave o, [HIT'S
¢ courage 1o yoor ad. You will pecd it
gl Silin,
irew o dteep breath as he took the tlosely-
wiltien slicet of lute puper {row the culvuel’s
Liing, and earsied it over to the window.. An be
did so Mres. Lanoen vvered ber face with her
hsids, anl Degan t soll to and voiin a

She s e

pertout freney ol griel, Ly tad been tull of o ter-
rible fear sope larm Batll doile to Jiie, but
thiank Gud 1o t, lus dear luve was sale .qu

ught, that did uot

welll  Any enhimity,
touweh the dedr bead so soonio o pillowed on his
breast conid e et and booue,  Aud with such
thorghts beatinzg nzht hotly i lis ety ey
Liegan 10 reud the loiter on the foreigu paper.
et e
Cuarree 11

When alloner bl fialslied
throngh ! i a silenee braRen o

e WS ow J sobs, be lad ot down n
tolla $ 10 the wn W, st
#ilent vay, He was trush, a
colonel bad toa few moments buck,
man. He il encontilered storms, in Whicl ciel
momnent death seemed to srare hinsedd antd lis
compatiions o the tace, withiont for one moument
hang el represiod wanoer that was lis
o sl Wl clharscteristic, bat the megial storm
uf tel LT yw shiuui rider to foee
plian those pedils upon the great walers. Ilie poor
ahil oolog y mtowd buling on 1o vidge of

with one hagd, ns it gladd of the
winert of something eolid amid Jthe bewilderng
and ineeriain state ol (things in jgeneral— heard rhe
ut one deepdrawn breath after wnother—the
% of 4 swimmer, sorely pressed, buattling

bty curvent, *God bless my soul !’ he
appalled ut Goy's long silence, Juue
wuelure we Know wlore we are il we

Lo tuig
o nt bust

will o
don’t leok ount, Gy, Yy dear fellow, my dear
bov. wlhat the devil are we todo i
Whut were they o do? This mgn—Jane's hus-
band—had concetved the happy in?--u of leading
CVOTY belouging to hlm to sffgpose e wis
dend. while he wus in fact living finder w Liblme
name 0 virlons cities 0 Amertea and then, aiser
lotig yeurs, wiiting 1o aunounee the farct of bis exist-
Y iid of his ntended return to England, He

over o wlhole

oo eunigls o e jocular

W g
i 1., ogred ¢ little Jaoey - had * pot gob
g s sapd b or wld nov help I;ull;!h-.:;.- when |
thotsaht of ,wihistd an " astond fus lethor wollid

bo o e all ;s that he wo
fare whoet Colniod Dadbeney
ber.

«[4's likely enongh 1shiall hrenk something more
fhan the news o telling Janey this,! groaned the
colonel ; * whit about the poar ehiilil’s heart ¥

Guayv bing still kept sienee—still kept hiis face
turned sway trom the two who watebed bim so 1n-
tently, but Bow e crossed the room to the colonel's

at the smght

brome the news to

side.  Mrs. Duisheney uttersd o low ery
of the chnpge that o stroggle, short frnd sharp, fuel
wrought i Guy Olalloner. The min Wio bl

come data that pretty chnery Toom Wess than balf
an huny ago, with foreus whadness in his voiee and
louk, sesmed fo have arown old all nt onee.  His
clerk pale ; lis month, set 1 5 resolute line of
padn ud i Tooked as i never again conld
it soften wilo & « bin eyes—well ufter meel-
ing them for vie woment Mrs. Duubegey covered

Lier owa, -
You are right,’ said Guy, spraking almost sternly
in his deterdination uot to yleld an ijueh to the
agony of henrt that be knew, i{ onee @iven way te
even for a moment, Would gworp wll befors (it hike
an irrevistible torrent, Yon are right, Colonel
Duubeney ; wo niust think ef 'Jane—of her only—
Ehe s semewhere np

and of nothing clse as yob.
the shote you sald, I think? I will gu aud meet
her.!

was clinging %o his

ment Mrs. Danbene
B ing appenitng to her

soblbing, trripg Lo speak;

m, .
:{uhmd-- ving she kgew pot what, Ly Pt
his arm finnly about her shoulders. *Try and

it earnestiicss ; ‘Lo 0ne

e wald fwish
t—r::tu:?:muur tell !hu.lr n? tlls Lut me. :
Cpt will kill Ber I ened Mis. Danbency, wringing

h‘ilil;;-:"?l;’; eolonel, nerved by Guy’s example rn.l:
lied his forces and cimme to the resene, “My dear,
he said, *Guy iows Lest, Eleu, dear wife, lot

l“ﬁ;f:.“'buubelwv’ﬁ arms dropped @ ber alde, and

| her! Wonlds Guy come with her,

]

her hushand led herfto asofa, Fer alifetime she
had been gnided by his wise and loy g counael ;
she coulil not eontond ngainat his will now, (illf

ad reaehed the door, when Ssuadenly, anl ns if
atruek with o wew wles, the colonel called Lin back.
The delay trsed lim almost beyond endurance, f“"
he stopped. * What i it T he said, puuting a 1l le,
in spito of all Lis powers of sclf-control.

‘1 mly look hers, you know ; don’t let us make
things dneker than they are. This fellow Hearn—
he—there's no reasnh to suppose he's been leading
the life of asaint in those parts: mayn't Juney be
able to get rid of hin ch ! aon't you pee V'

“Yes; | see,” snid Guy steadily ; * but that would
be no goml.  In Jane's eyes |1n1.'|.lil1|; hmt death can
dissolve marrmige, and 1 think the same, This man
wilio has wade ber hife m the post so wintched mast
stand Letween her amd me forever—as long ns he
fiviw, My God? Le broke out wildly, losing his
ealmness for one mad moment : * do yon ot think
1 =« and feel the horror of il.;nl'l ! My darling—oh,
my dacling! which of ns can comfort you ¥

Listening to this burst of anguish, fi)m ecolanel falt
sudly that he hued spoken nnadvisedly ; that he had
far bester have lefi well alone,

“1f 1 fiuld it necessary—1 miy do so—not to retnrn
hire,! maid Guy, recovering himself, * will you send
my trans dewn to the staton, and wlt yonur man o
give them in tharge to the station-master ¥

The colimel nodded.  He dared not give that
foneun of his @ chanee of dofng more mischief.
Another moment, snd Gny was out in the ealm,
beantiful eventide, The gloaming wns gentl
stealing over the world like sleep over a tired u-tulc{‘.r
e shivtows ware Fr!n'ulr* on the sea; hera and
there n star shone faintly ‘overhend ; the thrown
dised beneken, drooping against the rocks along the
shore, was mirrored in the aniet wakor that washed
therr feet, Binds sang, bt softly, as though the
lush of the coming night was over them, und the
lazy walting of u sea-gull’s wings now unid again
shone white hetween sen” and sky, A peaceful,
brooding spirit seemed abroad, The summer was

st, but n harvest of content hmd been gurnered
m, and antomn was fnir with o enim and maturs
beauty all 1ts own, Hut of its sweet ripeness of
perlection the man hareymg on with eager strained
eyes and pale sot lips wotted nothing,  The rocks
duppled all golit and ruddy-brown with the dying
forne; the lovely purple shadows sleeping on the
sead the waft of white wings; the faint star-shine
above, the oontly sobbing water below ; what were
they all to lim Eager, mad, craving tor the sight
of i woman's Gue (ay, thongh it miglt be the last
tige T shonld ever gaze npon it, he still longed for
fhe sighit of 1t agon =, nuick-coming guestion-
1igrs 8 to ow Dest lie might spare s love all pos-
sible puin m the telling ofthe terrihle story ; such
were the thonghts that surged like the waves of n
tronibied sen in Gry Challoner’s mind.  For pim
all the beanty of earth nod sea and sky around hm
{m.ﬂu as well luve been but desolation, storm, and
enjest,

Jane did net expect hin—he had thouzht to come
upon her asa sweet surpri=e, ALl the wiy on his
jenraey dovn from London his mind had been tall
of snticipations of what her oy, woald be tu his un-
loked-for comiuz.  That bost letter of hers, wo
inll ofyall womanly tet nens, u!lg:mlnuaw fevo
thon, of perfoct comprebension ot his alms and onds
in life, lis love and s ambitions, was still in the
breasi-pocket of his ¢ont, [t seemed like carrying
some siirdered thing abont with him.

What waoild June say when she saw him 1 How
shionld he meet hor; how should he greet her—his
lowt love=hes da —torn from Wis sude by o eruel
tate f In time to come, to doubt hot indignation
aguinst Walter Hearn wonid take possession of
fioe's sonl, At present there socied no room'in
B heart save lor thoughts of Jane—room for no-
thine bevond unattersble pity and teunderness to-
ward Jane.

At last, inst at a turn of the shore he ecame 9

in muaht of ey, She was coming slowly homewnrd
a few vellow fern-fromds and o M‘ﬂl‘f‘t bunels of
orehad-frutt in her hands, Catching sight of Guy,
Jane let ferus and berries fall to the grovnd as she
rign to weet her lover,  How often, how often tn the
sary duvs o come did Guy Challoner think of hi
lost love s he saw her then!—her t!tlut«-ul-urnd
dress Wown back ; the slight graceful form running
on to miest him i the eutstretehed bhanils; the eyes
at onee soft and esger; the red  lips parted, and
the wentle breast panting a little, for she had run
qmekly along the spnd, wondering, as she ran, ot
Gny having come betore his tune,
The shors was a auiet, lonely place: indeed,
there was, absolutely no one to dee wlhiat went on
pxeept the lazy sea-gulls tluaimg[ in the olug, and
& tobin singing suily, as it 15 s wout to do at
eveniide, 1 a jbrush jhard by, Bo Goy ennght his
love in his arms, and their bps mes in s long, long
kisw Bot Jane felt o steange thrill of fear even in
that bappy moment of greeting, The Lips that
pressed bers somally wers colid amd trembiling
tiny was deadly pide, too, aml lila eyes Lad a look
i them that she had never seen there before,
“What s 1t ¥ ahe saild, the soft rosy onlor dying
from Lier cheek as slie clung to his arm; and she
jooked up ioto bis fuce with eyes full of fear.
Then, ds did not sueak, only entehing ber hand
s bis sod holding it tight against Lils breast, she
added: * Have they ondercd you awny ot owe !
(M1, Ly, teil we, are you going to leave mo before

we are inarried Jgace you guing b once—to-worrew | |

perhinps to-nlelit 7

«Are von goiig to leave me 1 His heart achoed
the pitifil queestion ; a question to which he might
well have apsweren: * Aye, my love, furever anl
for aye. plhat was what he thought.  What L
sadid was this: * There are no new orders, dear,
found L eoutd got oft aday seoner thou Texpected,
and o L eame ; that bs wll)

VALY shiv said wistindiy,  He conlid not meet ler

aze, He felt as if he were wtitling, though the
rm o hlew softly in from the sei and the ireshness
of oo antinmm #vening was in the air.

CQun't this the path thist leads into the pine-wounl
—onr fuvorite wilk'? bie suld presently,

And Jutie answered * Yo' She was awed by the
sure autuition of suuie vomin evil; she felt lke o
chitd whom some one wis lending ito s datk room
full of mysterious horrors,  Luy 1:&11 some dremdfnl
thing to tell herp: of that she was sure, Well,
was no coward, aod would show him how brnve shie
codd be,
the pathway that led into the woods that wero oy
gray and ghostly with the gushiering sluvlows,

Hobins sung no woere, A thousaud stars ln place
of one here and there

I

Linked hand m bhand the two tollowed |

shone overhend © the sea |

sobibed against the rocks more loudly, for the wiid |

wits tising s the mght fell

Colonel Daubeney. looking like a silhonetto
seanst the dnsiy sy, ps Jrentlesaly np aond down,
ap and (down, the garden. 1T thoss two for whinm
he watelusl and waited bad not been Guy Chal-
louer and Jane 1henrn, he might have thought tiat
passion awd despair had wou the day, al that
wever moto Alionld be see his ward's sweet (e or
limen to lwr gedtle vorce.  As things wers, the
colonel Hnew thak though ythe jpartang between the
one-time lovers nught be as the very blackness el
hitterness of death
the woman Lo loved to do the nght, amd shnng
fruon thie thoaght of seeing her fair white lites sul-
lieal, even for lis owi sake, s Lrow the toach of »
rad-lint aron, , He trusted Gay utterly ; ot this
wiitaing sl lim sorely. How woull June leok
wiien sbhe came bick trow (that Latetul w alk along
the shore ! Whiat should he do to ury and comfort
ur woldd she
widowed and desoliate ndesd, even
wile, Just before shie woent out she
boen singing ; should he ever hear her sing
f Viat was to be dous about Walter
Donbtless be conld obilige Jane to go back
the residue
mi sy sgua-

[-%

i

Agal
Heam ?
to himn; and ther these was |

of thee fortupe that had b
dered 3 yes, that would be a temptation to Ll s
no dotbt, . How the colonel wished that Wiiller
Hoesrn jwere one ol those wen, aelively o I, re-
pellent, gross, {rom whom the lsw eal easzily pro-
tect mny womnan!  As it wi thers was Do law
against o man slowly broaking his wilfc's heart by
pegieet and indifference | Do luw dEinst 4 mat
treating his wife with rather less conskicratmn
than he would ni artwle of furniturs i his house-
hold; nor yet, if & woman were fosl enough fo
teave ber worldly possessivus unguarded, ouhd o
winn e prosecited f0F MaKing away with them,,

No; thiere wos oo appeal agiiust Walwer Hearn—
nonv—nnless he Tad led n dissolate Life atuder cover
ot & false name aod fhlse posifoon. tirunted tlils,
whit end wus to be gaioed by denping Joue's
nniue before the publle, and giving thas uoright-
eous ertie the chance of suying that there bl beetu
faults o both sides, no donbt 1" Eyen when i
woran's wemanhoad would bo drageed Lthrough

1 3 by slal Wil is maen Wlhiose ondy pieis-
e in tio degrade her, thery are still founa orin 1
unrighteous ones who will say thint, Le things
bhey pauy, lier plave is by her lonstund’'s sided, while
Hanids are ot wenting o cast a stone kW ber howes
Bead., What chanes thon, wis theps ur Jaue, who
had no blackened bruises to show, but ouly =
bleeding heart 1

s Perliays the Ulackgnard may not want her
back, thoneght the eolonel trying to ehiver Limselt
np a bit: " perbups he wight be willing te acevut o
——considerniion to Jenve her nlones,”

June forever separated from Guy Challo
Jane, weary-hearted and  sud-eyed ; June, never
siging nbont Wi liomse s she used to do; but yet
Janwe safe under his own rosl, watehed over, loved,
vamforted perhaps a little in Liod's own good titne,
by Limselt and that dear wile of his—these wern
the visiens that the ofd man wos -'.uniurlng nio ns
he paced 1o and fro 1o the gathering darkpess,  But
the vinons guiekly ted at lust, chased away into
the land of dreams by & pitinbile reality, ; A solitary
tgnre came slowly toward him through the gloom.
June, her elasped hands falimng nguinst her dress,
the ghastly whiteni=s of her feoe showing
strangely in the fuint groy Heht that <1l Inm-rr-c{

‘Where bi—where is— stammered the ecolouel,
losing his besd compietely, and wishing Ellen were
near to help hun in his sore extromity.

“Guy 1 said Jane, eompleting his sentenes for
him. *7 laft him in the wood, the wood nbove the
shore where we hayo hail 0 many walks snd talks
together. [ iwept hecgnse he told me it was best
0, }.elunk--x I:urk and saw him Iylug en the

uni. l,‘wu inal 1 eonld not see hid fade, If he
ad looked np, [ might have gone bnck, nud then
shionld never Yiave ﬁe!t him oy more, Goy wil
uot come hers again; he is y to.

1:“ fuwa ght;
)y each other., you l{.{:w.
goud-Ly, guardy—a long, long

wa have said good-hy
It whll be o lousy,
good-by,

If shie had wept, if
aver tlis sorrew fhat

polibed her heart ont
upon ber, the
it betper | bt
I that
dhrvi Ly

she had

ul eome

colanel !houﬂl he ooulid have borne
those dim, lack-tostre eyrs, those prilnl
, aud iu such straoge,

b isself, Guy would stretgthen |

| more enl i herl

fashion, of this terribls parting in the woods!

* Come in, my dear, come in.' he saud trembling,

Jane smiled.  Ctireat Heaven? ho thoug
s what a smile! And patting her hand o his she
let him lead her in as he might have led a it
ehild. Jane's eyes wern dry ; they had the dull
and sacant look von may see in those of a slecp-
walker. Her brain waa numbed, dazed by excess
of misery ; she only know that sie and her dear
Jove bao given enel other a kiss-good-by, ninl that
it was for a long, long time,

- -——
Cuarrer 111

+Let it bo asadream that is past and [ike a tale
thiat is told—let [t e as thongh it had never been.!
Jane Hearn was going back into the old barren,
artd life: the old Lie of ceaseless solf-repression, ol
utter lack of svropathy, of cheetless diys one fol-
lowing the ether 1 an endless monotonous proces-
sion. She was like one who, foutsore wiil weary
hiadl been led to the gates of a paradise of pefioe ane
rest, o beautiful land * fHowing with milk and
honey,” and then dragged back into the sanidy des-
ert alresdy traversed with sore pain and travail,
She bl learned what were the possibiilities of lile,
and then bevi set fuce to fuce with its black
renlities, ) _

Walter Hearn's Inst * whim' hiad been most sie-
cessfully eareied ont. He had had e fling, atd
now, as he pleasantly put it, he was coming home
weain to settle down into an exomplary domestic
character. Jane knew full well what that meant.
She knew the old routine oft by beart—he atter
diaregard of evervthingand evervhody save the
whim of the hour: the ntter imlilierctes to s
wife's happiness thas haid characterized Lis con-
dnet from the early days of their married life; the
enltivation of o kind of soctety ufterly detostable
to hers the spending of every possible farthing he
conld lay his hands upon, and, worst of all, the
posing 48 o geotle-spirited victim to  donwestie
worry—u great sonl linked to a woman who neither
understomd por apprecinted Lim,  Sho Knew wliat
had been the ﬁullmg of the ohain that bound her
life, and now had Jshe not also tasted of the sweit-
ness of lberty, and peace, and lovel And now
the old struggle must begin sguin, anid the story of
Giuy's love, tlu teniderness, his ceaseloss thought for
her, all their happy eompanionsiip together, Must
bo “as & dream that is past, and a8 a fale that is
told.) There wers uo half measures in Juno's ereed,
Believing herselt free she had given herselt ap
body, heart, and sonl to the new life, the exquisite
new 1ife that bad openad out before her,  Her days
her nights, had been full Jof thonght and fullof
dreannng of Gny Challoner.” She had searched
her osm mind to discover its tullest capabilities
in the wuy of enterimg into thoss gramd prrsaits
he loved, “ihr.- il not want to try wmd turn hersoll
into an aggressively lonrned woman: she only
wanted to uttain to the power of being receptive
and appreciative, to bo at onee ambitions for him
atd prowd of him, and to be both thivse things with
umderstanding.

In Jane's eyes marringe was a holy shing, not a
mere contraet to be broken ut wille If a woman
for the spke of, and in defenes of, the purty of her
own womanhood had to leave Ler husbaml, then
henceforth she must face the world aloue. As long
as the man to whom she had vowed to consecrate
her life Lived, no matter winte his sins agninst her
no other man could he more to her than  troe and
loyal friend. This was June's oresi—on old-fash-
ioned one, no doubt, as the world goes now, but
sweet and puve as the scent of those old-fasiioned

arden Howers that are gotug out of fuvor nown
days too, I

“I have done no wrang,' she sald, lting her sad,
tired exes to the old colonel's fuee, wnil waking him
fenl ua of 1t wonld do him goodd to swenr a wimnld
ronnd osth us things in general and Walter Heanrn
and his whits in particular; ‘and Guy bas done
no wrong. We diud not know, either ot ns, When
we did we kissed each other wany times, and said
good by’

The quiet, hopeless resignation of Jane's {ook and
voice maddened the eolonel,  Amd yet there was
nothing to be done—absolutely nothing

Mrmil:;l:ln'ﬂv\' was so frightened by Jane's stony
enlmness, dim eyes, and white weary tace, that she
hardly dared spoak ab all: which was porbaps o
good thing, since there ars times in lifp when even
the gentiost words sear like hot jirons, und such a
tume had come to June Hearn,

She made all her own plans; packed all her own
things; went about the honse guiskly seein to this
or that—more able to think of what ought to he
Jone than vither her gnardisn or his sorrowing
wife, Bhe had determined to go dewn 1o South-
ampton and meet her husband.

r want to kave all the old life behme
mald. *Yon will _not see ms for ever so
Waltter will not care to come, 1 know—gyon re-
member he never did. Ho will write to yon, 1
daresay, snd 1 shall write, Yon must nof minad if
I have o el to say about myself, 1do not
thinl thers will be mmeh to say.

“Won't vou e very lonely in London, my

. Danbeney ventnred 1o sar, m-utl[v
+a hand—the hand whereon the wed-
ding-ring glistened, and where onee a sITIIR WO
thvst, tany s gift, had shone with softest lustre,
“Lomlon is & junnix vlace for uny one who las uo
frivnda'

sliall not mind.! said Jane. ‘T think Tama
person who 1 letter without filends—an unsympa-
thetze sortof person. you know, she ndded, with
smile the sght of which sent poor Mrs, Duubeney
of the mund.

1 me," sho
lomg,

dearie
stroking Jane

an

Tl slin
lit—1 Ae story of thoss madly happy months by
1 si—wiad to B buried desp down bo-
Wil of furgetininess, Few people kuew

sit it, and Jane was going away frow
ate surconndlings In
ur reviuved from any of them. She vonld
1 g0 kiss the dear dead tace of ber lost

hope awl calmly drow thoe covenng shiromd above
- bt sl eoald not bear to let othars ook upon it
Ll s low, Lt was lost, demd g0 Ler fosever, but
wiered bevoni nll words—hers it wae and Guy's,
Na e el Bl part or lot in it

The cole and hie wife folt that it was best that
W [lesen shoull neyer know of this one epi-

itex
it 1y

s life. Why shonld be, tndeed !
to sneh Koowledge. He had notedd

bid
Lot s hie Biawed been utterly anfaithiul to the womin
o L vowed to love and ¢ Lieresls,

In bis hewes the colonel ginded terribly agninst
thi dnation of June's—thls golug Vock o
L, but Le knew 15 was no tse o pro-

biote ont sil the briglitness from a wo-
vl srars ¢o hor bBeart, Mo w ipe not
Ll though she woeep herself ul, amd
seen o tlaw i bos vonduck,
Wk and saitering, amd show her loss

el

niay

R fan e owonld give to s Luue hanter o
his & w00 o siek houmd in s Keunels, and the
worl srly call the womuan " exiacting.’ T hes

omnel B i%

Tanil

w thurt these things wero so wesed 1o
mnoss to staud betweon Jane aod
1o,

s week befors the date of Walter Henrn's

liis vw i

Utuilibg

A bt
Ry | in England, the ship to which Gy
Clinlio ac now gttached gailed on that scien- |
tille qu wliich woa absorbing the nterest of |

it he w6 lutiel saw Lhe notios of this aml se
erotiel the pmper that contained it but he st b
gueutly wore s @ guilty wir that Jane suapestod
the trorths.

' Do not keep anything from me S ouhe sakld, eome
Ing up bebind bim and laying her arn about
Lis mock ; * it 15 oo ceal kiuduessy tell me—in Goy
gune v

«Yes, ven, my dear: he sailed yesterday, stam

meged the troublied m At the J i
pothing : sliv only shivensd aod crept ap to tee |
leantug clescly over ot and holding ont her linn
to tue Ulage,  Afterward, Mm. Diaubeney, going

softly to her reom, openeld the door atealthily 1o s
Jane koeeling by the bed with her armas thrown
werons the coverlot, Ne saobs shook the slight frame
thius prostrate at the fet of Sod i bettor, Judesd 11
it h;u{l beet s ¢ better i tears had eome o8 son
relief to the ULitter aching of the poor tortan |
beart,

A few days later Jape Iearn iefs that plrasant
houe boeside the sem, No more should she waseh
the ehanging shadows come and go upon the bos
of the waters: to more shoubl sho wikel the Lttle
bonts, with red sals set, hio seawar i, bending
to the wimil; go mone wander along t Piwk
shiote or utider the tall spires of the P\III'\\U-"I —that
fnteful wood whess, she had sein Der dover lying
rone upon the dark eusth, his faoe Dl
Sutstreteled srms—the wrms  that oagid
Jano wua gone, amd th
el and his wite
vl bird bad

i on hiks
HevieT

sliv biadd led

seotiiend to the ol

lihe n eage from which o
down, leaving it vipty ana deseinte,
‘The Winter wis st the syt ..,‘T whs coming.
"

The buds Legan to swell gpou the Taand hen of the
trews in the London pafks.  Last joars leaves,
Iving brown amd witheend upon the grovmd, werws
awept up into heaps, so thnt the YORIE driss alonty
badl a ehanoe to peep up aml tEy Wit they could
do to mike the weking world fae with i soft green
carpet,  Hut though  thess frst sighis of coining
vepdurm were pleatiful en N, tb was What s
enlled o linte spring s wnd fnrious gales presently
awept the ses el seoured the land, bending
down (he trees aud doing their st to shake the
tiny Lunds oft and seare the bids from theie woulog
A shadow tos, & ghastly sludow of great dremd,
wits over the Taawl
that Wwonrtous quest was missing, In vain was
segrell puwde wpoun the bigaimal wilde seq fogany
truces of what Did been so fair and brave o thdig;
snger watching, agonized listening for gleam of
hope or seund of tulings, were alike in valn Diny
by day were to beseen in the [{l'wora Tnmupun
hended, * The Missing ship % day by day bhope pined
aud did : Cay by day the shadow au the Ll wod
in men's hrart deeponed aml grew,

One womnsn read those cheerless dmly reoords
dry-oyed  She went about her daily duties; ahe
was genthe, uncompls niug, ready of eye anid hand
as ever; but June Hearn's heart was break:ng
within lep—fcr that masng ship was Guy CUhal-
lopers. She eould not realizo the bdea of death
coming m such swify and terrible form fo him who
seemed =0 strong, so brave, » (Ul of all manly co-

durance,

Through all theWtront o of tha old lifs begun
agaln; throngh Lhu wepunil eruel exportence of
nogleet and welfleh imdifiereies | hs ol strivings
sfter better thipgs—efuris, such ar o0’y n woman

ruve aud trie could be cagabie to draw Ner

asbanel nearer to her, te Win B ler o he

de; the thonght of G snd of that oot story o

ir loves amd hopes [n (e sminey LAl wes gobe
Bad cNevred and strepgtivmd Les

Vhe weore worthy could bu, the more sbio could

of Gue's tove for Jang Hearn, and Lers |

mﬁm‘ herself,the hjgher the standarid to which she
conld live,the more would shn foel na ian spite of all
spito of all widtli of separation
e man she loved and roversd,

ontward ncwrume.i?
heart and sonl s2and

here on carth trom ¢
yet should she and Guv in
wide by side, as thoss who strive together to * endare
nmto the end,’ living life patiently sod bravely na
Hleaven had ordered it for them. She Lad striven
after this ideal, and to a certain extent she had not
failed, for Walter Hearn sdmitted that his wife
was * tmproved,” aud {oked about that whim of his
as o thing that had bhad good resuits wnd tanght
June many lessuns of contmon senae,  Slie wis not
always fretting herself over things nowiadays, he
wnidd, hut hued learned to take things auietiy. Also
she cared little for outwird show, and spendin
little on herself left all the mem for hon, whu‘g
was an wlded sonrce of satisfaction to lim, though
he hadd the graee to refrin from .uulum s openiy,
At all times the sonrees of Walter Hearn's income
had been wrapoed in mystery,  The supply Hucta-
ated, too, ke tho waters of the Nile; nos ovor-
tlowing his eoflera an the river its Linnks: nagain,
alinwing nothing but a vast expanuse of desolations,
Sinee those yenrs spent in America this inbeomit-
tentt oliaraeter had become morn marked, Jane's
ineome e kindly forestalled as o ruole, aud when
B did lenyo lwr any resudue of it took great credit
to himsell for so doing, and made expansive refer-
enee to men who were closs in money matters to
their wives,! People (women mostly) saul what a
pity it was that Walter Hearn's wife dressad so
shahbily (which was not true, for though simply,
Jane wne always daintily and neatly dressed).
They also said it was no wonder he lefs her nt
howme so mach and preferred to be seen with more
cstylish ' women, The truth wus that when Lo wos
oing ont anywhere, Jane's husband would say to
s * You can come with me if you like bt it will
cont twive as much as my gomg alone,’ and thero
wis an end of the matter, Well, thiugs had gone
an in this sort of way, sometimes better, sometines
worse, always cheerless for the patient wife, and
Jane thought she was goitng nsed toit; @etiin
lesa sensitive than of yore, pleasing her husbas
bstter, in that his lmlyiﬂon:nue ditk not make her
sufter and annoy Lim by evidencs of the same, as 18
used to do. Jane thought these things amd was
thankfil for them, not Kiowing that the real truth
lay tn the fact that her physical powers were fail-
e under o long-continued strain, and tbat she
did not feel things as scotely as she onee had done
simply because the tired heart begnn to beat morn
feably than of vore  What she mistook for patient
resignation was i trath but a bedily s Lo
that, it there had been any loving eve to watch
wer, wonld have told a sorry tale,  And then, upon
thess worn-out nerves of hers came the otdeal of
t{n_- waiting and watching for news of thut niissing
ship,

Wik life lasts hops never quite dies, She had
thought that inon thme to come—a e still very far
away, but someliow wil somewhers—when they
were very old, she and Guy might mest aguin,
might be fr}m:].u wod companions, might periips
Witk Iu{lﬂ,llrruf the dewr old times,  But now, as
w two-edged sword, the thought that she mwiglht
never see Gy again pieeced her heart.  When a
is peported ©missing,” hope ever dies o Huger-
Thers uiways seems to be o elianee, and
ul clings to that chance as a arowning man
ton rope. 1t was o in this ease: the slow agouy
went on day after day, week atter week.  Onen, ua
Jane was searching for the expected piragraph, o
steange uud womderful sensation cume over ber, the
lesters danced amd waverad o moment beloye hor
eyes, aonl then—yes, slie was away on the shore
near the dear old bome, she cartied a long tangle of
son-weed fn her i, and Goy was beside hor. Bhe
henrd the low murmir of the sen, felt the warmith
of the sunshine, and the close clasp of her lover's
hanik on liers, Bk just as Goy tueood aod Iooked
npon ler, just ns she met the exauiste suilsdon
aweetness of the siaile that she hasl lovedd, the
viston faded and she awoke to reality—s straoge
anl comminplace  reality too—for she was Iying
on her bedroom tloos underneath the window with
the paper conmipled fn Do hagl, 1 must have
fainted, she sail to heeself, risinge with some -
enlty, and makmg her way to the il How weak
sl tolt, lying there: wml surely the tisiing sl
of the sea beating vpon the shore wus still i her
enrs!

Walter Hearn was going ont far the day with
sotne fricnds of i, s lady and her hushand, poople
whom Jane disltked and  thoronghly distrosted
He came notsily up the stairs with his great-cont
on, thang the Ledroom door open wulely aned then
stood stll, staring with no particilar sympathy
bt o goord deal of annoyunee at the prone lgure
on the bed, * Why, Jane, hers yon are, dre youl
Pye been hanting you all over the place) hen
a8 bhe notieed the pale face and ahadow-darkened
eyen on the pillow : * What the devil's the matter
with vou? Helle Craven and her husband are bera,
aml it looks deucedly uncivil, you kuow, for vou

not to show.” _
June dragged herself  wearily from the bed )
bafore her 9, the rushing

the room  swisin
sond wis still 1o her ears, but somehow, ahe haedly
1 groeted th

knew how, she got downstars am
loud-voieed, over-dreased woman who wia onlles
+ Belle, and sho man, with dyed hair and lawa el
mumimwlur. who lud the good luck to be her hus-
band.

It was Mrs, Craven's habit to say that she el
her haaband © anderstood one another shorouglly,’
whiclh was certainly troe;  sioge perliaps  two
more pepfectly unseri; ulons !n-n le never lived,
sl each plaved 1uto the hands of the other vor-
foctly, Walter Hearn was s vain fool, amd Mrs.
Craven fooled litm to his lheart's vonitent—atil lier
Al dreated lim ns @ man thrown swav--

o |ife nd an atmo- |
| enugh to let I

Aunos bring the law to bear gpon s inan |

| WnA S

| howe,

b

The sbiep shiat o sadied npon |

ly throwon awny in marriage | managed
ate that lis wife was b dowdy.” an ailing
are, aml tiw like; wod e was cur
r sy these things—or nither hing
them—unreliuked. Whils the tair Belle daped the
man, her husband won s money al éoarté. @&
douhle game which this  presious padr plaved
stewdily, with & coustant change of victims, el
to their own slvantage

Langhing, talking, avd making mors noise than
was 3t il woell-bred, the teio at lnst set out wpon
their duy's pleasuring, and Jane was loft in peice,
Then she lawd her down onee mops—rest, silence,
timne b think, thess were the things she eraved for,
The rest was coming thi stlenes was usar M
day wos tousually tne and warm for so early in
the year
it withh 1ts own violenee, aml the storn ana wnles
of the last week ohangsd to quine, while feul
gleama of annshine lmgf::t-nmi sy Heoked with
flosey elonds white as driven snow. Juue was
slewping with o smile npon heg lips. Three bhours
Liter when the bousemaid stole apstaits to ses if
alio cunld get lier misiress o tuko & cup of tes, she
g st ore soundly,
tiw shadows lay upon the hosom of the
sei . bipls were singing their aweet farewell Lo the
Ay that was done ; the room whers Colotel e
honey and lis wife sat by & cheery plae-kuot tire
Lewin to graw darl, save for the Gieker of the resin-

to insin
spiritiens o

softly

vis Hoames Ihe ol peoplo loved the glowming,
and ol way s pat off ringing for the lamp a8 .uur e
they could, Many 4 time and oft Jhd they m';.l

2 converse at stel times abont thetr dear ohilie
he who hod gone out of their lves and lelt
felt when o strum of mnsio
wassitig awont dies into silenve This eveming their
Iw..rrn woemedl more than ever tall of her. Tha eol
onwl had tast said he would giee anything be had in
the world to lear her singing onee wgatn abivat the
binse 8 she sed to do, when, all at onee, he
grasped s wifs s hanl, and the two listensd lo-
teutly with sbiminmg virs,

Loy

'nllll'
stience such s may

Whint wies that Tow faroft somd?  Waa It the
sornd of a velee b o lont ! They couid catel
e Wl patern a9 ey might, but the okl famiing
b ol g both bl loved vamwe pluinly

A hrov e ablinmss, and then bLetwesen
Lhier, T ST ) o rtiepe opposibe, ey
s Jane hin I e  sluwly towanl them,
Upott her Lace wos 8 fenid shuplowy anifla ; hor
1y em ul o with n sft i anthent Sght ll"f
(TG E ter um 11ly Dlessonus, foll tu front of ber,
elasper] the owe 1 Lae tdaer

June, Jane ¥ pricd the colonel, amd wonid nave
from hiis it what his wife hebd him
Lot e g hie sl honreely
bt by the thme lie teaclies] the other side of
notlilig save the growiug

‘n

Plsen

roait Wiks Tlutw

slimlows,

Wit e sudd, eoming bacle pale and shaking
e Bave both been dre T

M Dauheney ouly wept silently in answer Har
art was fuli- Ml of deew and dreadd forsbodlngs
wliiel alie abratk frone putting tuto werds

[he pext duy strange Hews s o that quiet
Walter Hearm's wife b wl been fonnd lying
ahe ok ddied i slewp, $he suaio
ptil] lugering about hier Hps her chonk pillowed on
Linr hanst, Jans Mearn's Trial wus ovier.  Hor tipsl
spirit, weury from the haitle of Life,
slriigihe to fiold the elght, o matter a8 what oo
Linad drified Lont into the ‘ dresm o come,’
alome for po siddngs ever reached England of the
||.1¢m.? ship (o whieh Guy Chalioner bhad sailed
awiy frem his dear jlove That stary s one that
will never b told *until the ses gives up ite domd”
—{ALL Ths Year Rouna,

dead upon bee bed

HANS CHRISTIAN ANDERSEN AND MISS
BREMER:

Prom Tewmpla Far
O bis firet vimt 8o Sweden, @ be was standing
an the deek of the stemmer in the Gite Canal, he re-
marked to the cavtan that his donrest hope it com-

mf to Sweden was W oses Fredriks Bremer, He wag
toslsd that le wonld do well to resgn Mite hope At
onve, for the indy was on the Continent, At the

next tuwn at which sho steamer wtomped, Il'mwﬂnq-_
u httle shy personage got in, aml theeaplain, quul-
ing to Andersen, waied 3 You're ie lack 3 for thel's
Mivs Bremer who has jast come on board.”  Andor-
sent Lot un time in presenting himself to her, but,
unfortmgtely, she ﬁ@al neves heard of blm, snd was
only stiffly etvil, Upon  phis, Andarsen prodused
ome of Nis own volames, pod presaoted it 1o her,
disapoearsd, and, after an Lony or Lwi, siie up o
deek agaln with & very beaming faes, an said 1 'i
Kngw  yon now " The sequaintance, thos oddly
ade, ripened into o lifo-lomg friendsbip.

sories of very pleasant letters from Madame
(loldgehmide reminds o8 shat her lon

iy b
Landl had not dessrosed the purmy 01 !t % .‘:ﬁ
swedish styleg and mminds us, also, n’f
umna:
moa Mt

1ag Intie .:LIM‘%M' waa o fon r
.-m"tmu:n :n-au::n; w N-b-: bund 1o e
v Lind, w';' hnppenl 10 be

unintanee but Jenn
b quln the opposite diFealion

It wewped 28 of the wind had worn iteelr |

ther, and celebruted their Sean

"’.‘ mnn fuh " ellmlmh ﬂ" l&lolu' of M

MALIBRAN AND HER FATIER,

From The Pail mall Guzette,

A plensing story, which doss eradit ta the sentd
ment of Freneh theatre-gocin, is toid by M. Legnuw
i o reoently pablintiod volame on Malibman, Tie
violent temper of Mabbran's father, CGareta, conse
a wevers quarrel, which resalted in 3 separation o
fathior and daaghier. [The breaci nad siread
!.:um-nl several yeuis whon, one eveming, the open

M Otiello” wan need at the Theatrs Italiea

with Garcin in the role of Othello and Mah (1]
thig of Desdemona. The daugiiter, as usnal, wa
adusirable tn the part, and the father. nnwilling b
ba auidone, became once morn the Gareia of his
vears, The Wi phete, wid an enth
ascio reeall necessitaied the hasty rasing of the
curtain after it had fallen on the firsg act, Desls
monn wis discoversd wlmost s bhlack as Othello
Moved by the ovation in whieh both bal shared
Maulibran had thrown hemwelf into the arms of he
futher, and 1n the smbraces whieh ensued "
bid vnprinted upon hor foatures some of the dy
which stained his own, M. Leqouvé was presemn
on the ocension, and he seys that no one in il
theatre thought ot laughing; the andience imme
dmuz!fv undesstood the aflecting natare of the
l.':'lrlﬂn cand ignoring all that was grotesqus o 1

they applanded with transport the father aue
daughter, reconciled by thewr art, their talents au
Lhewr triumph.”

THE CARVER AND THE CALIPH.

( We lay awr story o the Fant,
Beoauss ‘1 Lastern ¥ Not the least,
We pliace it there bepause we fear

To bring 18 parable too newr,
Anid towoh with an wnguarded hand
Uy dear, confiding walive )

A certain Calioh, in the days

I'he ruee affecied v ne ways,

And prow el at u:gr.gmnl or bad

In laoes and wllays of Bagdad,

ernn found, at b edge of the bazaar,
E'en whewe (he poorest workers are,

A Uasver.

Fair his worl and fine
With mysteries of inlacest desrgn,
And shaves of shut significance
To aught bot ai aneinced glance. —
The dreams and vismos that grow plain
In darkened chambers of the bran,

F.nt all day busily he wronght

rom dawn to eve, and no oue hooght ;—

Suve when some Jow with look askanpe,

Or keen-oynd Greek lrom the Levaot,

_\Vlluld pase awhibke—depreciate —

| hen buy & month's vmrtls by the weight,
4 g 16 sw LY over seas

To garvish rich men's treasurios,

And now for long noue hoaght at all,

Bo lay he sallen i bis stall.

Him thus withulrawn the Caliph foond,

Al amote Lis stall apon the gronod-—

** Ho, there, wittin ! Haso wares tuselh !

S‘Jr ?I)t_uuliwrll, uar-n:‘:ilrmt ton well 17
*[hinedd, " quoth the man with an L

* How ahould § dine when oo one hfv’: ':‘

* Nay,"” sald the other, answerniog low,—

* Nay, | but jestesl, ls it sol

Take bhen this eoin, bot take boside

A counwel, frend, tioa hast noi tried,

This eraft of thane, the mart to suie,

In too refined, —remote, ~minutes ;

Tliese amall coucoptions can bat fuil
ware Lest to work on lurger senle,

And rather choose such themes is wear

Mare of the earth and Jess of air,

Phe fisherman that hanls his uet,—

The merchants in the warket wet, —

1 he courters postiog in the strees, —

The gussips as Lhey pass and groey, —

[hose things are pisio to all men's eyes,

Therafors with these they syinpathise,

Further inegleet not this advice )

He stre to nak three times the price,”

The Carver sadlyshook bis hend ;

He knew ‘twas truth the Caliph sand,
From that day forth bis work was plasned
7« thint the world asught understaml,

1a earved of deeper, and more platna

{o cnrved 1t thriee an large agwin ;

Lo malil 1t, ton, for thrice the cost ;
—AD, but the Artist that wia oet !

Avstiy Donsos.

THE BOYAL FPAMILY OF BELGIUM.
Prom Tha Whurhail Revioe

s Majosty |s o sall, somewat * Inm‘r " monarch
af torty-live, wish a flow Llack bonrd and a
dunble vve-gl He bins smbable manners, with o
ready smile, and he loves to loke.  His ruling pas
sion s building: for that reascn e was vYery
forl of M. Anspach. the late Hurganaster of
Brussels, who p|ﬁ‘|\l shie part ot Haussmann for
the Beliian capital, The two bedwern them weora
constaitly trucing ont new boulevards ; sl mesn-
while the Kig was engaged in building extensively
for his own amoasement, a8 s very comfortable for-
tune allows him to do. He bhae a privide meome of
gouou 0ue, aud o Civil List of $0s0,000  aml apon
ths he has oot three residences o Leep ip Flu
cliblet at Ostend, which sands ke o staring casine
at the topof the clift, wan sreoted afver the Ring e
ows lemigus, amd de inhabited \n suwser by Hisg
ajosty alone with m saite of men, for the Queen
never seta foot i it, [t s Hanked by sowme remark-
ably fine stabies, ingentwnaly contrived out of an
old artillery barrack., Lacken, the (avorite ros-
dvoen of the Queen, i a Versailles (0 miniature,
replete with siegnnce and loxury,  1ts hothouse
ansl fernery are real marvels of Horal weslth, s
it pa mighit  compars advantagoonsly  with
Chatsworth or Knowsley rﬂul the  connpletrsy
spretinen of that arehitectn genius which hae
wan for the King the alokname of * Leopold le
Batissoar” ia to be found wm the Hoyal Palace of
Brussels, which ta an ungalnly structare te I.uvﬁ
at from  the ontside, but full within of splendi
lialln, bosutiful conservatorion, and lovely snites of
apartments for the entertainment of gnesis

Next to his pussion £or baiidiog, Leopold 1 has »
love of grographical sclence, -.ns sighs for the day

putiing her |

when Belgium shsll have g unvy sind colonivs.  He
in tever so pleased an when be onn ente and
converse with o great explorer like Nordenskmld,

The King alwo kes plotnres, scalpture, aml engrave
Ings: but b has 0o baste for wusic, wind (8 bores
him to aftemd r.-a!n rlormances st the spera, o 10
wib Listoning & m-ura tiose court conovets of clase
wheal wunie of whieh the Queen (s s fuind

igueen Mirio-Henclette is 1o abmost all things the
apposite of _her hushaodd, grave, s, bandwne
wotan who never smiles, she gives oue the wloa of
saving bd o great deal of demestic sorrow o war,
he deatls of her one son, o bright bey of Lesive,
Wik Iu-ul'f blow to her, and shie has never reeove
ervel [ron [r, theagh she bes three danghters on
whom to bestow her aflections, The widest
Priveess Loutse, I3 m w Prines Plalip
Sarxe-Coburgy it in the seeond, the Princess
r‘iumw_ wlio 8 going o be ided to the Archdu

weloiph ¢ wnd shis third ncens U lementine, e
All s prinessscs lsve been
w0 weverely brought u{ sceonding to the nssges of
conventunl seclumon that belore the  Prinesss
Staphanie's betruthsi the Brossels people never got
o gimpse of her; she had vod even been nhote-
graphed ¢ and it s only sinee her cogagement thas
wlie Lam benn allowed fro deive abous publicly with
or wother and to ride with father. The W i
ke her sister-ine-law, the Bmpress of Austpin,
prominnately fond of horses, tl"f:. tii.ﬁ, and tan .
dema. She tlw?m-nllr deives abont the streets of
Brossols in & foarin band pony -« balse, amd ver
alevorly shie does 1t Hor speed might be eal
“ frri by i London fmagisteats ; hut ithe siwpy
Belgtan onb-drivems are aceustomed to the sight of
her, s got out of the way with alacrity when
they ses Her Malesty bearing dowr hemn, By
ler hosband's subects aeen Matie-Heunette e
mich respocted, has oot Tikel,  What very litthe
pupnlarity she [ ingderived from the gralons
patronage which she s aiways ready to bestow
woon artists and marcisng. (™ l:l’ull!u‘ml_r
fondd of mtwte | o, Phongh srimsled in her refa-
tons with munkind in general by all the pride of &
Hapshirg, she cotdesse W ba aflable w
PALIN LA OpeTE. sl I was al lher roguoss
Liet tha King devorated the barttone Faure

[l otheer mombagn of the Belgian Cougt am’ the
Connt wf Flamtors, the Kings wner ;. his wife »
Prineess of Hohenzollern Sigmaringen,  and their
tous ehildren, the eliost of whom, Moldein, Count
of Hatnaat, s hetr pressingptive to the threne
Linripg the hifetime of the First Loopakd the o
of Flandors paoed 40 e vory slar, but be
rather consd W Lo s siuee marringe with »
Prussian princess ; bor the Prossiaus are vod a

wil odor w it Leopaold's salgecta, mml the Count
i therefore forund it pradeut to shatain from pokis
ton lent Do should be wovused of aoting ot the dic
tution of Prines Bismarck. e confines lhimaelf
wowtly to his fattions an Gonersh-on et of the
Cavalry, sod han s gool denl ol techmcal military
kuowlodas, which wonld vont b fpotn being
o mere carpes seldior (f e Sl to display hin talents
in war. he anforinnste Prigecss Charlotte, Km.
pross of Megion, compietes Hie Bolgtan Conrt sirmie,
or woild -.'umlilrh it af how reason moturnsl o her,
Maxiin ! lan's aflicted wife "yvos b sbisot tetinm
at the Chateau de Bouchonte nest Brassols, w
uhi- melrah::nﬂf visits from ene or ethet of her
relativen, o weos e once 8 woek af loast,
ru-: - in-nhtho Qm' It s h:n.ahu‘:: mn the
anb yrar the ax K press's It ¥ -
wu-l. atl that she '-m w ponvere muu\:u

it her minad e wtall o
To concinde Uwwe ootes po the Belglan C

may sa I.:i\.. it s "'"x
e R e

i elubd of wight.

roy oo

nover ao y as when « with 1“1..
Ly mm’ VOT  gnogr

-hm ha . her time l:t'h::lq :

- hmwm-ﬂ:

Lotween bher

i he
| 20d bow g:n'u.knn; Liod wod ber maid sol up a | stables




